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CHAPTER Vi—Contihued,
.71 had but one immediate purpose
o my iaind—to escape from the house
' a8 qitlckly as possible, to attain Pete's
cart at the edge of the wools, and be
several miles up’ fhe river, hidden
~away'ln some covert before gaylight]
leaving no trail behind. It would prove
decldedly to our advantage if I was

not seen or recognized, The very mys~,

tery, the bewllderment as to who had
g0 viclously attacked the gambler and
then spirited away the girl, woulf
serve to facilitate our escape.

;1 stooped and removed a pistol from
Kirby's, pocket, dropping ‘it, together
with’ such ammunition as-I could find,
into one of my own. The man by this
time was breathing heawily, although
his eyes remained closed, and he still
Jay ‘exactly as he had fall¢d.

& our own weapon,” I com-
mandad Yer. “Hide It away In your
dress, ‘Now come with mel

She ehayed, uttering no word of ob
Jection, and stepping after me through
the:open windéw onto the narraw bal-’
cony without. I reached up and drew
dawn the shade, /leaving .us In com-

parative darkness. The night was

soundless and our eyes, stralning to-

plerce’ the black void, wege.unable.to .
detect any movement. .- i

“You #ee nothing?” I whispered,

, touching her hand in encouragement.

“No evidence of a gui nywhere?”

“No—the others must “still be out

in front walting."' \ |
" “There were only tl;e-.togg of them, i,
. y 2 . L, yowl ek o

“S8o I understood. I was told they
came up the river in a small keelboat,
operated by an engine, and that they
anticipated no resistance. The engl-
neer was Teft to wateh the boat and
be.ready to depart downstream.at any.
‘moment." ’

““aod: that leaves us & clear pas- |-

page. Now I am going to drop_to the
ground ; it 1s not far below. Cap you
“meke it aione?” '

#] have done so many & time.”

We attained the solld earth almost
together and in silence.

‘“Now let me guide you,” she sug-
gested, as I hesitated. “I know every
ineh of the-way about here. Where is
the negro waiting?” :

“At the edge of the wood where the
wagon road ‘ends, beyond the slave
quurters,”

“Yes, I know; it will be safer for .
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us to go around the garden.” '
she flitted forward, sure-footed,
confident, and I fellowed as raplidly as

possible through the darkness, barely
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Gréep along in~its~shadows past tne

/| sleeping town at thé Landing until wé

attained: the deserted waters above.
By then we should-practi¢ally be be- |

yond immediate pursuit. Even if Car- | light fell full upon

ver or the sheriff discovered’ Kirby,
any immediate chase by river would
be fippossible. Nothing was available
for their use except a few rowboats
at the Landing; they would know noth-
Ling as to whether we had gone up .or
down stream, while the coming of the
early daylight would surely .permit us
to discover gome place of concéalment
along the desolate Illinols shore. Des-
perate as the attempt undoubtedly |
was the situation as I considered it in |
all its detalls brought me faith in our
success and fresh encouragement to |
make the effort.

We moved forward slowly. I took
the'lead myself, bending'low and feél '
Ing carefully for footing in- the wiry |
grass. The darkness so shrouded ey~
‘erything, blending’objects -Into shape- |
less shadows, that It required several '
moments before I could glearly deter-
mine the exact details. The mouth of
the creek, a good-gized stream, was

lonly a few yards away, and the bout, |, *Well, Sam, I understand you are av

rather a larger craft than I had an- |
ticipated ing, lay - just off shore, |
“with stern to the bank, as though pre- |
‘pared fgr, instant departure. It wss
securely held in _poslﬁon by a rope, |
bly looped about & convenient

o

His Mouth Hung Open and His Ey#t
Stared at Me,

stump, and my eyes were finally able

" you will do this job alf right for me

“ there is another passenger.” 3k
She came instantly in answer to my!

keeping her dim’ figure in sight. Our  to trace the outlines of the wheel by
feet stumbled over the ruts of a,road, ' which it was propelled. Fxcept for

. and I seemed to vaguely recognize the straggling ruches extending to the

spot as famillar. Yes, away off yon- edge of the water, the space between

‘der was the distant gleam of the river was vacant yet sufficlently mantled. in

reflecting the stars. This must be the darkness to énable one to creep for-
wvery place where Pete and I had part- ward unseen.
ed, but—where had the fellow gone?| At first glance I could distinguish no
“Here is where he was directed to sign of the boatman left in charge,
wait” I'explained hurriedly. “I am but even as I lay there, breathless and’
sure I am not mistaken in the spot.”” uncertuin, he suddenly revealed his
“Yet he is not here, and theré is presence by lghting a lantern In the
no sign of him. You left no other stern. The illumination was feeble
instructions except for him to remain ' enough yet sufficient to expose to view
until your return?” the small, unprotected engine aft, and
4] think not—ob, yes, I did tell him also the fact that all forward of the
if you women came without me he was little cockpit in which It stood the
to drive you at once to the boat and entire craft was decked over. The fel-
leave me to follow the best way I low was busily engaged In overhaul-
could. Do you suppose it possible the ' ing the machinery, leaning far for-
others reached here and he has gone ward, his body indistinct, the lantern
pway with them?®” swinging in one hand, with entire at-
She stood silent and I strove by tention devoted to his task. Occa-
peering about to dlscover some marks glonally, as he lifted his head for some
of guidance, only to learn the, use- purpose, the dim radiance fell upon
Jessness of the effort. Even a slight his face, revealing the unmistakable
advance brought no result, and it was countenancé of a mulatto, a fellow of
with some difficulty I even succeeded medium size, broad of cheek, with un-
in locating her again in the darkness— usually full lips and a fringe of whis-
indeed, only the sound of her volce ker turning gray. Somehow this rev-
made me aware of her Immediate pres- elation that he was a negro and not a
ence. ! white man brought with it to me an
“The negro's boat is some distance additional cénfidence In guccess. I in-
away, Is it not?" clined my head and whispered in the
“Four miles, over the worst road I girl's ear:
ever traveled.” A sudden remembrance “You are not to move from here un-
swept into my mind, bringing with it {1 I call. Thfs is to be my part of
insplration, P the work, handling that lad. I am
“Have you ever visited the mouth of going now.”
Saunders' creek? You havel HOW| «Ha is colored, Is he not—a slave?’
far awey Is that from here?” “We can only guess as to that. But
“Not more than half a mile; it en- pa does not look to me llke a hard
ters the river just below the Land- proposition. If I can only reach the
ing." = | boat without being seen the rest will
“And, if I understood you rightly," | pe easy. Now is the proper time,
I urged engerly, “you sald that these yhie he is busy tinkering with the
fellows left thelr keelboat there; that engine. You will stay here?”
it had been rigged up to run by stenm,| “Yes, of course; I—I could be of no
and had no guard aboard except the help.” * |
engineer; you are sure of this?” She suddenly held out her hand, as
“That was what the man who talked ! tyough impelled to the action by some
to me first sald—the deputy sheriff.| gwift jmpulse, and the warm pressure

' real as either you or L . Now lsten,

He boasted that they had the only
keelboat on the river equipped with |
an engine and had come up from St.
Louis in two hours. You—you think
we could use that?” |

“It seems to be all that Is left us.
I intend to make the effort, anyway.
You had better show me the road.”

I followed her closely, a mere,
ghadow, as she silently led the way
along the edge of the wood and back
of the negro quarters. I felt confident
of being able safely to approach the
unsuspecting engineer and overcome
uny resistance before he could real-
ize the possibllity of attack. I was
obliged to rely upon a guess at the
time of night, yet surely It could not
be long after twelve and there must
remaln hours of darkness amply suffl-
clent for our purpose. With the boat
once securely in our possession the en-
gineer compelled to serve, for I had no

~skill In that line, ive could strike out
7, Mifectly_for fhie opposite shore and

of her fingers meant more than words.
I could not see the expression on her
face, yet knetv the slender body was
trembling nervously.

“Surely you are not afraid?”

“Oh, no; it is not that—I—I am all
unstrung. You must not think of me
at all.”

I realized the gravity of my task,
and my eyes were watchful of the
shrouded figure I was silently ap-
proaching. I drew nearer Inch by
inch, advancing so slowly and snake-
like that not even the slightest sound
of movement aroused suspicion. Ap-
parently the fellow was engaged In
olling the machinery, for he had
placed the lantern on deck and held
u long-spouted can in his fingers. His
back remained toward me as I drew
near the stern, and consequently ]
no longer had a glimpse of his face,
The wooden wheel of the ‘boat, a
clumsy-nppearing apparatus, resged al-
most directly agalnst the bank, where

¢

thie water-was evidently deép enotigh!

to float the vessel, and the single rope |
holding it In position was drawn taui

from the pressure of the current.

Waiting until the man was compelled
to bend lower over his ‘work, utterly
unconsclous of my presence, I straight-
ened up and, pistol in hand, stepped.
upon the wooden beam supporting the
wheel. .He must have heard” thix
movement, for he lifted his heéad
quickly,’ iEt was eveh then too late:
already I had gained ‘the afterdeck’

and my weapon was' ob-# lével witt Ing the tioat; .
- * hd seated her

his eyes. '
“Don't, move oF ay;

i had
out!” I com’ édge of
ng

alty. ~ The fellow plainly enough real-
,’:f?‘ the situatioh—that safety for

g |
sier ;A8 eyes wandering 1
tﬂe'-'qgg!tlti of the giel. e
1514#"11!6’-#"“.!@-‘0 an:ord nor
changed hﬂm since first enter-
but ‘remalned just as I
te&hwm-m_.fmplnc_ ing the

0

manded sternly. “Obey orders and rishing w
wyou: will mot be'hurt ! Db pomething” 68
.He shrank away, sinking upon the through -her

beneh, his face up! u
too greatly surprised |

‘to give utterance to a 'sound. s
mouth hung open, and‘his eyes atared

at me. |

“Who—who Wwns
want yeré?™ : 4 }
“I am asking questlons and you ate
answering “them. Are jyou armed!
All right, then; hand It over. Nof¥ puf
out that light.” . &5
He did exactly as I told him, moy-
ing as though paralyzed by fear, yet
unable to resist. - W e
“You are a negro<a’ slavet” '
“Yas, sah; Ah's Massa Donaldson's

boy frum St. Louee.” ',

‘“H¢ 18 the sherift?* '

“Yas, sah—yas Whar Is Magsa.
Donaldgon? ¥ ’ :i':t _done bin‘sent
yere by him, T reckor
never see yer aforei”’ |

“No; but he 1s guite

e R oy 4

your ngme?* - % :
: sah—just plain "

cogineer, - Now, it happens that/ I want
to ise this boat, and you are galag to
run it for me, do’ you widerstand? 1
am going to ‘sit down heré'dn the
edge of this cockpit and hold this
londed plstol just back of your ear.
It might go off at any minute, and
surely will if you make a falsp moye
or attempt to foul .thé.engine. Any

trick, and there is goltig to be'a dead;

-

nigger overboard; ¥ “kmow emough
about engities to tell If yop play fair=
so don't take any chances, boy."
(“Ah—Ah—reckon ‘4s how I wes
goln’ fer ter run ‘her all tight, sah;
she’s punt consid'ble contrary et times,
sah, but Al surely run ber, if thar's
eny run in her, sah! Ah ain't carin’
'bout bein' no corpse.” f
' “I thought not; you'd rather he a
free nigger, perhaps? - Well, Sam, It

tonight I'll put you where the sheprift
will never see hide mor Halir of you
again—no, not yet; walt @ moment,
low call, and through the gloom- the'
startled negro watched hér. -

! the bank, a mere moﬁng'nhahwl_irut g

with the outlines of a woman. ' T‘helf
belleve he thought her a ghost, for I
could hear him' muttering = Inarticu-
lately to -himself. I dared not remove:
my eyes from the fellow, afraid that
his very excess of fear might Impel
him to some reckless act, hut I ex-
tended one hand wcross the sidé of the
boat to her assistance,
‘“Take my hand, Rene,” I sald pleas-
ntly, ‘to 'reassure “her; “and ' come
aboard. Yes, everything is' all ‘right.
I've just promised Sam here a ticket!

for Canada.” :

I helped her across 1 the cock-
pit ‘and seated her-on the-| but
never venturing to remu eyes

from the negro. Hig actions and what-
ever I was able to observe of the ex-
pression "of his face only served to
convince me of his trustworthiness,
yet I could take no chances.

“She's just a real, llve woman, sah?"
he managed to ejaculate, ‘half In
doubt. “She sure ain't no ghost, sah?”

“By no means, Sam; she {s just as

boy—you know what will happen to
you after this, If Donaldson ever gets
hold of yput”

“T 'spects I does, sah., He'd just
nat'arly skin dis nigger alive, Ah
reckon,”

“Very well, then; it is up to you
to get away, and I take it that you
understand this river. We are going
to head upstream.”

“Yas, sir; yer .plannin’ fer ter go
nor'. Wal, sah, dars plenty o' watah
fer dis yere boat right mow, wid de
spring floods. Nothin’ fer ter be
afeerd of 'bout dat.”

“That i8 good news. Now, Sam, I
am going to cut this liné, and 1 want
you to steer stralght across into the
shadows of the Illinols shore. I be-
lleve you are ‘golng to play square,
but for the present I'm golng ‘to .take
no chances with you. I am holding
tilis pistol within a foot of your head,
and your life means nothing to me if
you try any trick. What I8 the speed
of this boat upstream?"”

“'Bout ten mile an hour, sah."

“Well, don’t push her too hard at
first, and-run that engine as noiseless-
1y as possible. Are you ready? Yes—
then I'll cut loose,”

I severed the line and we began to
recede from the shore, cutting diago-
nally across the decidedly swift ¢ur-
rent. Once beyond the protection of
the point the star-gleam revealed the
sturdy rush of the waters, occaslion-
ally flecked with bubbles of foam.
Sam handled the unwieldy craft with
the skill of a practiced boatman, and
the laboring engine made far less
racket than I had anticipated. Pistol
in hand, and vigilant to every motlon
of the negro, my eyes swept along that
vague shore line, catching nowhere a
spark of light, nor any evidence that
the steady chug of our engine had cre-
ated alarm, We were alone upon the
mysterious bosom of the vast stream,
tossed about in the full sweep of the
current, yet moving steadily forward,
and s!ready safely beyond both sight
and sound. [
.  Every moment of progress tended toE
Jucreabb-my confidenge iy Sam's loy- |

pa 's0 that the ﬁ;"‘mm '
and’ frightenie ‘Dow afiehiad be

o g Cont

. $trange - envl
‘tunity:to: think, to consider. the nature
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‘ (To-Be Continuea).
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— Private -Bdward ‘Southers, truck

driver of af army' maching was killed

{and six other’persons -were seriously

injured Sunday ip & collisslon between
‘o ‘gtréet car and'the army truck on
the. ~outskirts of Washington near
Walter Reed hospital.’
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— Elimination of typesetting, one of
the costliest operations of - magagine
production, by the use of plates ; e
by - photographing the- origipal type-

f0 | written copy has been accomplished in

the October 18 issue of the Literary
Digest, consisting of 80 pages. ‘This
radical innovation which was brought
about by the printers” striko 'in New
York, leads the publishers o suggest
that “it is possible in this age of mar-
vels that'the whole future of magazine
production’ may be revolutionized by
the elimination' of typesetting, The

-

 When you want something . [ u Pl
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changed, the only difference being that,
the style of type Is that uged on type-
.writers and is uniform in all the read-
ing matter through the number. The
right hand side of each column js ir.
regular asin ordinary typewritten cony.
Each page is in effect a photographic

on the typewriter. =~ .

— General von Der Golts i3 reported
to have regigned the' comimand 'of ihe
Germap army mer

makeup of the magazine Is in no way

- quahty\atfhe prices..
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copy of the original article as written|
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clgarette tobaccos
Virginta-Carolina

> Carolina

To prove this — amoke
/ Piedmont is IMM VW

10 for 9 cents
20 for 18 cents
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